THE LETTER-BOX. 


Stanstead, Province of Quebec. 

Dear St. Nicholas : I thought that the readers of 
vour marine would be interested in hearing that we 
nave had a visit from the wonderful dog ‘^Owney,” 
whom you have told about several times. Our mail- 
clerk, Mr. Channell, went down to Newport; and when 
he was ready to come back he found Owney in his mail- 
car, intending to come up to Stanstead; so Mr. Chan¬ 
nell took charge of him. One evening papa had him 
brought over to our house. Owney is a very intelligent- 
lookin|; dog, though not a handsome one. Mr. Channell 
is having a tag made for him to show that he has been 
here. He had several inscriptions on his collar, one 
being, " There is only one Bar Harbor. J. G. Blaine.” 
This visitor created quite a stir in the village, and we 
were all so glad of an opportunity to see the dog we had 
read so mu<m about. 

I remain your constant reader, Ruth Stevens. 


Sewanee, Tenn. 

Dear St. Nicholas : You have been coining to me 
since I was six years old. And now that I am old 
enough to write some, I want to thank you for lots of 
pleasant hours you have brought. Father and all of us 
are much interested in the story of the travels of “ Owney,” 
the dog of the mail-bags j and &ther says your readers 
might be pleased with a short sketch of a famous “ town 
dog” we met last winter. 

We spent the season in San Diego, Cal., that town 
where the flowers and the sunshine and the sparkling 
sea run a race for brightness. And there soon we met 
the “ town dog,” the pet of all San Diego and of many 
tourists from me E^st. He is a large St. Bernard with a 
fine head, and his voice is splendid. During his early 
vears he traveled some with the train men, till he lost a 
leg under the wheels and had to “ lay oflf,” as they say. 
He has never been known to miss a fire; and, with the 
first stroke of the alarm bells, his bark rings out clear 
and deep. He has had many narrow escapes from death, 
and in some one of these accidents he lost an eye. 
He is now very old and fat, but even so, with only three 
good legs and one good eye, he still loves excitement of 
any kind; and the people still love him. Father saw a 
large crowd of men almost crazy with anger because thev 
comd not kill an ugly bulldog that had their “town dog ” 
by the throat. They say that in his young days he could 
hold his own in any fight; but those days are over, and 
now, as one sees him hobbling along, far in the rear of 
the fire-engine or the band, ufting his mournful voice, 
one feels very sorry for him, and wants to help him 
along. Lovingly yours, Carl Judd. 


Wellington, New Zealand. 

Dear St. Nicholas; I suppose the little American 
children will think it very funny when I tell you that 
we never have snow here at Christmas time. There are 
a great many Maoris about Wellinp;ton, especially dur¬ 
ing the time that our parliament is sitting; and it is 
great fun on the arrival of a steamer to see the Maoris 
meeting their friends. As soon as ever one Maori meets 
another, instead of shaking hands, as we do, the Maoris 
rub their two noses together, which corresponds to our 


kissing. A few moments afterward you will see the same 
Maori passenger ^uat — that is, sit—down, and out 
comes the pipe. The Maoris are very fond of bright' 
colors, and wear the brightest colored shawls they can 
get; and you can imamne a “ belle ” coming down the 
street with a beautiful hri^ht shawl of all the “colors of 
the rainbow.” The Maoris call their babies “piccanin¬ 
nies,” and carry them about in their shawls. 

With best wishes, from your interested reader, 

Netta Griffin. 


Delhi, Ohio. 

Dear St. Nicholas; I have a new play-honse. 
It is built in the apple-orchard back of the house. 

It has three rooms; one is the parlor, the other the 
dining-room, and the other the kitchen. The parlor is 
12 X II, the dining-room 7 x 8, the kitchen 6x7. 

It has three porches, one in front, the other in back, and 
the other on tne left side. The one on the side is a lat¬ 
tice which opens out from the kitchen. 

The parlor wall ispink. It is very rosy pink, and it 
looks very sweet. The carpet has a green ground with 
pink roses in it; it matches the wall nicely. 

There is a mantel in the parlor, and a grate, which is 
finished with cream-colored tiling. 

It has little curtains up at the windows. First there 
are little green shades, and then the lace curtains. 

I have a little lounge and a bookcase and a table and 
chairs in the parlor. 

In the dining-room is a mantel, and a grate which is fin¬ 
ished with the same cream-colored tiling. Everything 
in the dining-room is blue; it has a blue rug on the floor, 
a sideboard and four chairs, and that is all there is in the 
dining-room. 

The kitchen has a stove and a cupboard, and a little 
cupboard to put my cooking utensils in. On the side 
orch is my little ice-chest, and a bench to set my water- 
ucket on. 

I am a little girl eight years old, and I have written this 
all by myself. Your little reader, Lulah Belden. 


Armidale, New South Wales. 

My dear St. Nicholas; lam a little Australian girl, 
and like reading St. Nicholas very much. I am living 
in Armidale, up in the north of New ^uth Wales. About 
sixteen miles away from here there is a gold-mining 
town called Hillgrove. It is one of the most important 
mining places in New South Wales. I spent my Christ¬ 
mas holidays in Sydney, and enjoyed them very much. 
I learned to swim while I was there, and am very fond 
of bathing. I have read “Teddy and Carrots; Two 
Merchants of Newspaper Row,” and “Sindbad, Smith 
and Co.” I was very interested in both of them. I am 
very fond of reading, and have read a good many books. 
Last year we went for a picnic to the Dangor Falls. 
They are so beautiful, ana there was a great deal of 
water there when we went. My sister, my brother, and 
I went right down to the bottom of the falls. It is 1000 
feet down, and very steep; but there is a rough kind of 
path cut in the rock. Armidale is a very cold place, be¬ 
ing more than 3500 feet above the level of the sea. I 
never saw snow until I came up here, as it does not 
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snow in most parts of New South Wales. I think it is 
very pretty, and we have great fun playing in it. 

With much love, I remain your interested reader, 
Beatrice McD-. 


WiLKESBARRE, Pa. 

Dear St. Nicholas : I am only ten years old. My 
mother has a school, and I am in the highest class. 

I am very fond of you, and I enjoyed the “ Lost Prin¬ 
cess ** very much. 

Sometimes in the summer I go to a farm called ** Bush 
Farm.” I have very much fun; they have an old bull, 
who is very fierce, and a number of cats. I have hardly 
any one to play with, for most of my friends have gone 
away, and my sister, who is fifteen, goes with other girls. 
I have a brother, but he is a big man. 

In 1774 a battle between the Indians and the settlers 
was fought in Wyoming. The Indians won, and nearly 
all the settlers were killed. A high monument is erected 
in memory of those who were killed. 

Yours truly, Marjorie DeS. Hanson. 


Hatley, Quebec, Canada. 

Dear St. Nicholas: Hatley is a very pretty place 
in summer. All through the village the streets are bor¬ 
dered with maple-trees; and in front of the church and 
school-house is a large playground having one row of 
maples on two sides, and on the side next the street three 
rows. They were planted there by the soldiers in 1837- 
38. A great deal ot maple sugar is made by the farmers, 
lor whi^ they get a very good price. 

We have a senior and a junior football club here. This 
summer the junior club played two matches, and won 
both times 10 to 5. Basil Stevens. 


Dubuque, Iowa. 

Dear St. Nicholas : I am almost fourteen years old, 
and I have taken you for about two years. I enjoy 
you very much. I can see the Mississippi River very 
lainly from where I live, as we live on one of the high 
ills over the city. I wonder how many of the boys and 
girls who read the ** Letter-box have seen the river. 

I have a dog named ** Skip,’* and a black pony named 
“ Daisy ** that I drive over the country. I also have a 
bicycle and a gun. I have seen the torpedo-boat ** Erics¬ 
son,” and have been through it. It was a dingy red 
color then. I have just received the last number of St. 
Nicholas, and enjoyed it very much. 

I remain, yours truly, Harvey F. Robison. 


Jessamine Bank, Georgia. 

Dear St. Nicholas; Our plantation is five miles from 
Milville, which is a very little town in northern Georgia, 
so tiny that it could not be found on any except a very 
large map. I have two cats, whom I love dearly, a dog, 
and my pony “ Boris,” who, I think, is my favorite — 
if I have one. He is black, with a white star in his 
forehead. I ride him every day, unless it is stormy. 

I have two brothers, but no sisters. My youngest 
brother is at a Military Academy, and when he comes 
home for vacation we nave great fun; especially if he 
brings some of the cadets with him, as he often does. 

I read all your magazine with great pleasure, but es- 
pedally those stories or articles which nave something 
to do with the Civil War, in which I am greatly interested. 

I expect to go to a hording-school in Kentucky next 
winter, where my mother graduated. I don’t know 
whether I shall like it or not; I hope so. 

I have traveled quite a little bit, and spent last sum¬ 
mer in Europe. I am a great reader, and shall remain 
Your devoted admirer, Elinor L—. 


Lake Tallapuna, 
Auckland, New Zealand. 

Dear St. Nicholas: In the January, 1894, number 
of your splendid magazine, I read an interesting artiele 
on stampAxillecting, by Crawford Capen. 

I am a collector, but have not been one for very long, 
and have only about one thousand stamps in my collec¬ 
tion. 

It may interest many collectors to know that there will 
very soon be a completely new set of New Zealand stamps 
in use. They are being prepared now. The designs of 
these stamps, I believe, will oe very pretty, as well as in¬ 
teresting. 

The five-cent stamp is to have a representation of the 
** Rotomahana Terraces ” destroyed by the Tarawera 
eruption; another stamp will have a view of the Sound 
on iL Milford Sound and Mount Eamshaw are to be 
given on the two-and-one-half and three-ccnt stamps; 
and others will have views of gold mines, falls, or 
mountains. Yoor constant r^uler, 

Douglas H. Morrison. 


Corfu, Ionian Islands. 

Dear St. Nichoi.as : I am in Corfu now and like it 
very much. You can see Turkey from here, and if you 
go up a mountain when it is a very bright day you can 
see Italy. 

There was a procession to-day, because it was St. Spi- 
ridion’s day. Ever so many peasants came to see it, and 
some were dressed in ribbons, and in silk skirts and vel¬ 
vet waists, and wore long ear-rings. I went out walk¬ 
ing and saw flowers on the ground that the procession 
had walked over. They carried the body of St. Spiri- 
dion through the street, and priests followed dressed in 
red, blue, yellow, and other colors. 

When the mothers have any sick children they put 
their clothing in the road for the procession to pass over, 
and they think the children will get well then. 

I am nine years old, and it is three years since I w'as 
in America. I want to go back very much, and I oflen 
ask mama how soon we shall go. 

My brother Gardner takes ^ou, and we both like you 
very much indeed. Your loving friend, 

Dorothy H. Richardson. 


Shanghai, China. 

Dear St. Nicholas: I wonder if any of your read¬ 
ers have been to China. It is an interesting country, but 
dirty. 

There is one road in the foreign settlement that is 
nothing but Chinese shops. You can purchase almost 
anything, from pigs already cooked to a foreign clock. 
The Chinese are advanced on the clock question. I once 
saw one in the temple of a shrine. 

Funerals are very odd things here. If the person who 
has died is wealthy, his funem is sure to be very mag¬ 
nificent. The coffin is piled ^h with various colored 
papers and is carried by men. Tnen there will be perhaps 
two dozen men each carrying a signboard on which is a 
character, or two, stating his different titles. Then fol¬ 
low sedan-chairs, and people inside are wailing so that 
it really seems as though they must be putting it all on 
for show. White is the mourning color, and when a per¬ 
son has died his relatives braid white threads of silk into 
their queues, llien they wear blue after about a month, 
and then go back to the usual color—black. At funerals 
they have paper clothes, and a paper trunk made, and 
then when they get to the grave these are burned, so 
his spirit will have plenty of clothing in the other world. 

Really, if a man was as stupid as the Chinese think 
the spirits are he would be good for nothing. Little 
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children wear bands across their foreheads, oftentimes, 
with pieces of mirrors ^lued on, for it is thought the 
spirits are afraid of nothing so much as their likeness in 
a mirror, and so will not trouble these children. 

Foreigners who come to China for business ^rposes 
do not learn Chinese, but what is called pidmn English. 
Here is an instance: A Chinaman once said to his mas¬ 
ter, “ A pieceeman down-side b’long missus,” meaning 
a lady was down-stairs. They don’t honor ladies much, 
do they ? 

Now I will close. Your friend and reader, 

Amy W. Quackenbush. 


Northampton, Mass. 

Dear St. Nicholas : I am a little girl thirteen years 
old. My father is George W. Cable. He wrote a story 
about New Orleans for St. Nicholas once. It was 
two or three years ago, though. I was born in New 
Orleans; but we came North when I was only a year 
old, so I don’t remember much about it. We live now in 
Northampton. We live right on the edge of the woods. 
I was ve^ much interest^ in “The Prize Cup.” 

I have five sisters and one brother. One of my sisters 
is married; and I have a little nephew; he is four months 
old. Your interested reader, Isabel Cable. 


CoLEGio Norte-Americano, 
No. 40 Avenida de la Libertad 
San Sebastian, Spain. 

Dear St. Nicholas; I have lived all my life here 
in San Sebastian, except two years that I spent in Amer¬ 
ica. You have been coming to our home here in Spain 
for a long time; but I have never read any of your beautiful 
stories until I went to America three or four years ago, 
and learned to read English. I was introduced to ^ou 
in grandmama’s home. Though I was born in Spam I 
love America very much. I was born in Guipiizcua, 
San Sebastian. 

The stories about pets have especially interested me, 
as 1 am very fond of animals; and one of my favorites is 
the cat. I have a beautiful Angora cat. He measures 
from the tip end of his nose to the tip end of his tail 
thirty-five inches; and when he stands on the floor he is 
ten inches tall. His hair is very lon^, and he has beau¬ 
tiful large green eyes. They look just like moonstones, be¬ 
cause they have fights and shades like those handsome 
stones. I must comb him every day, because, if not, as 
his hair is so long it gets in a tangle. He is a very dig¬ 
nified cat, and his name is “ Duque de Madrid.” 

My room is full of cats — photographs, calendars, pic¬ 
tures, little cat figures, and all sorts of things in the shape 
of cats. The ink with which I am writing this letter 
comes out of a cat ink-stand. The wall of my room is a 
real cat picture-gallery. 

Hoping you will live a thousand years (as the Spani¬ 
ards say), I am your interested reader, 

Grace Gordon Gulick. 


Menlo Park, Cal. 

Dear St. Nicholas: We live on a ranch thirty miles 
south of San Francisco. Our ranch is in the counties of 
Santa Clara and San Mateo. A creek separates the two 
counties. Our house is situated on the side of a hill — al¬ 
most at the bottom. At the back of the house there is 
an orchard; and almost every morning before we go to 
school we go and eat a few plums and peaches. 


We are taught at home, and our school-house is about 
a hundred yards from the house. We have three ponies, 
a riding-horse, and two bicycles. Our two driving po¬ 
nies are red, and they look exactly like little horses; but 
the other pony is a Shetland; and as she has been foun¬ 
dered we can use her only for riding, for all our carts are 
too heavy for her. “Nancy Lee,” the riding-horse, is 
chestnut, with a white nose; her hind feet also are white. 

We have two dogs —one is white and the other is black. 
The black one’s name is “ Towzer,” and the white one's 
name is “Cap.” There are about fifteen cats at the 
barn; and my aunt has a big black and white cat that 
lives in the house. His name is “ Pinky,” and he is 
very fussy. When he is fed on raw meat, he will not eat 
it as any other cat does, but will take it in his daws, 
and feeds himself that way. He is very timid, and when 
he is let out of doors he has to be watched, for fear he 
will run away and get lost. He does not like men or 
boys; and I think papa is the only man he will not run 
away from. 

Good-by, from your faithful reader, 

Harriet E. Allen, 


Mohonk Lake, Ulster Co., N. Y. 

Dear St. Nicholas : I am a little girl, nearly eleven 
years old. We stayed last summer at Lake Mohonk, 
which is a very beautiful place. Once we climbed up to 
Sky Top to see the view. 

The lake from there looks like a fairy picture. At the 
top is a crevice in the rock where people can climb up. 
It is about one hundred feet deep. The rocks look as 
if they were going to fall on you. At one end of the 
lake is an echo ; it is really wonderful because it is so 
plain. The lake is about 150 feet deep. Papa said if 
you once fell in you would never get out again. 

There is a labyrinth that winds between stones or 
rocks and comes out by the crevice, I think. 

I am your loving reader, Katharine H-. 


Burlington, Iowa. 

Dear St. Nicholas : You come to the “ Hawkeye ” 
office every month, and as I am the only litde girl that 
belongs there |)apa brings you up to me. 1 have a 
canary bird, nine aolls and eleven paper dolls, and per¬ 
haps I am going to get a kitty. I nave n’t any brotners 
or sisters, but there are a g^eat many children on our 
street to play with. 

One summer I went up to St. Paul on the steamer 
“ St Paul,” and I also went to Washington, Iowa, to 
visit my aunt. 

Very sincerely yours, Glenn SouYhwell, 


We thank the young friends whose names follow for 
pleasant letters received from them: Charles Scott Ris- 
tine, J. A. StG. R., Marion Burdett, Estill Stephens, 
T. Arthur Davis, Effie I. H., William K. Dart, Eleanor 
F. Tracy, Frances T. H., Lily D., Daisy H. Groesbeck, 
Sterling Morton, Blanche G. Allen, Beatrice Morgan, 
Coe Thompson, Frida Sember, Taylor Jones, Elsie S., 
Frankie Clark, Louise Housman, Mollie Baldwin, Ed¬ 
ward S. and Margery E., Wm. J. M., Maude E. Wal¬ 
lace, Marjorie G. J., Erlene R. Baker, Anna L. Dan- 
forth, Warren S. Carter, “ Emerald,” Leila E., Doro¬ 
thy S., Madge S., Richard B. Duane, Mary G. and Eliz¬ 
abeth S. 
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ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE NOVEMBER NUMBER. 


Charade. Tactics, 

Word-square, i. Brow. a. Rome. 3. Odes. 4. Weat. 

St. Andrew’s Cross of Diamonds: I. 1. T. a. Orb. 3. 
Oriel. 4. Trifles. 5. Bella. 6. Lea. 7. S. II. i. S. a. Let. 
3, Levee. 4. Several. 5. Teret 6. Elat. 7. L. III. 1. S. 2. 
Apt. 3. Abarc. 4. Spaniel. 5. Trial. 6. E^l. 7. L. IV. x. S. 
2. Ait. 2. Addie. 4. Sideral. 5. Tired. 6. (L)ead. 7. L. V. 
I. L. 2. Lid. 3. Logan. 4. Lighter. 5. Dated. 6. N^. 7. R. 

Rhymed Word-square: i. Tramp, a. Rogue. 3. Agate. 4. 
Muter. 5. Peers. 

Novel Acrostic. Primals, bards. Cross-words: i. Bats. a. 
Ants, r Root. 4. Deny. 5. Scot. Transposed, Scott, Byron, 
Dante, Tasso. 

Zigzag. Lafayette. Cross-words : 1. Ladle. 2. Daisy. 3. 
Oflcr. 4. Bread. 5. Pansy. 6. Camel 7. Otter. 8. Atm. 9. 
Eagle. 


Diamond, i. M. a. NeL 3. Melon. 4. Ton. 5. N. 

Cross, with Squared Ends. 1 . 1. Sain. a. Acre. 3. Iris. 
4. Nest. 11 . I. Kids. 2. Idea. 2. Demi 4. Sain. III. 1. Olas. 
2. Love. 2. Avow. 4. Sewn. IV. 1. Solo. 2. Oral. 2. Lava. 

4. Olas. V. I. T. 2. Una. 3. Tnich. 4. Act. 5. H. From 

I to 2, and from 3 to 4, Saint Nicholas. 

Dissected Object-spelling, i. Quilt. 2. Coil. 3. Bull. 4. 
Pilot. 5. Duty. 6. Ouilt. 

Illustrated Diagonal. Cook. i. Crab. 2. BoaL 3. Shoe. 
4. Duck. 

Subtractions. 1. V-indicate. 2. 1 .,-eve-l. 3. M-arch. 4. 

C-hair. 5. D-rill. 6. F-l-ag. 7. C-harm. 8. Pi-l-es. 9, V-ale. 
to. F-l-ame. ii. F-l-at. 12. F-l-eeL 
Double Acrostic. Robert Bums, Tam O’Shanter. Cross- 
words: 1. Roost. 2. Omega. 3. Bream. 4. Erato. 5. Rates. 

6. Trash. 7. Broma. 8. Union. 9. Remit. 10. Niece. Ji. Solar. 


To OUR Puzzlers : Answers, to be acknowledged in the magazine, must be received not later than the 15th of each month, and should 
be addressed to St. Nicholas “ Riddle Box," care of The Century Co., 33 East Seventeenth St,, New York City. 

Answers to all the Puzzles in the September NimBER were received, before September 15th, from Paul Reese — Charlotte F.. 
Coit—“ Dondy Small" — "Jersey Quartette" — M. McG—Helen C. McCleary—L. O. E,— " Buf&lo Quartette"—Josephine 
Sherwood — " Woodside Folks "— Grace Edith Thallon — Morton Atwater— Truda O. Vroom — E. and A — " Two Little Brothers " 
Hubert 1 ^ Bungay. 

Answers to Puzzles in the September Number were received, before September 15th, from Katharine Minor, i—** Bmihild," i — 
Jack Cady, 4 — Mary El. Conant, 1—Angela Herrera, 5 —"Puzzled Puzzler," 4 — G. B. Dyer. 6—MoUie Baldwin, x — Florence and 
Eldna, 2—Effie K. Talboys, 4 — Leonard Hodgson, i — "The Butterflies," 2 — Marguerite Sturdy, 3 — Katharine S. Doty, 6 — 
“ Chiddingstone," 6— " Gobolinks," 5 — Sigourney Fay Nininger, 6 —Frederica Yeager, a —" Camp Lake,^* 6 — N. T., 5 —Bealjah and 
^p, X — " Embla," 6 — S. D. T., 4 — G. Isabell A.shwell, 4 —^Paul Rowley, 6 — Franklyn Farnsworth, 6 — Mabel M. Carey, 6 — Claud- 
ice Piper, 2—" Merry and Co.," 6. 


WORD-SQUARE. 

I. Custody. 2. The agave. 3. A flower. 4. A wild 
animal. M. L. R. 

ILLUSTRATED ZIGZAG. 



All the words pictured contain the same number of 
letters. When rightly guessed and placed one below the 
other, in the order numbered, the zigzag (be^nning at 
the upper left-hand letter) will spell a name famous in 
politick and dramatic circles. 

CHARADE. 

Mv first and second both mean the same 
Yet my whole a curious bird will name. 

L. E. JOHNSON. 

PRIMAL ACROSTIC. 

All of the words described contain the same number 
of letters. When rightly guessed, and placed one below 


another, in the order here given, the first row of letters 
will spell the name of one of the United States. 

Cross-words ; i. A valuable wood. 2. A mineral 
which is not affected by fire. j. A system of faith and 
worship. 4. In the form of the letter y. 5. Diction. 
6. A Greek hero. 7. The subject of a beautiful poem 
by Oliver Wendell Holmes. 8. A false belief. 

L. H. KIRK. 

CONNECTED SQUARES. 


• • • 

• • • 

• • • 


I. Upper left-hand Square: i. A thin piece oi 
anything. 2. A narrow street. 3. A feminine name. 
4. An animal. 

II. Upper right-hand Square: i. Decrees. 2. 
At the top. 3. Interlaced. 4. Made haste. 

III. Central Square: i. Small animals. 2. In 
addition. 3. A European ruler. 4- Painful. 

IV. Lower left-hand Square : i. Conflicts. 2. 
A plant. 3. A flower. 4. Observes. 

V. Lower right-hand Square: i. The Orient. 
2. A musical term. 3. Gait. 4. Summits. 

“JERSEY quartette.” 
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THE RIDDLE-BOX. 


BIDDLE. 

I ’m onW a fish, to be taken and eaten; 

Or else I *m a rod with which none have ^en beaten; 

I’m often a rest; so have weary ones found, 

Who, when I *m at hand, will not sleep on the ground. 

GEOGRAPHICAL DIAGONAL. • * ‘ 

When the words have been rightly guessed, and writ¬ 
ten one below the other, the diagonu (beginning at the 
upper left-hand letter and ending with the lower right- 
hand letter) will spell the name of a country of especial 
interest of late. 

Cross-words : i. The capital of a Southern State. 2. 
A river of South America, j. One of the islands of the 
Malay Archipelago. 4. A nver in western New York. 

5. A city of Arizona. 6. An African republic. 7. An 
island belonging to China. G. B. fernald. 

ILLUSTRATED FINAL ACROSTIC. 



2. Subtract fifty from a product of barley, and leave a 
rug. 

3. Subtract one thousand from something always 
served at dinner, and leave to corrode. 

4. Subtract fifty from a handle, and leave to strike. 

5. Subtract five from to exist, and leave a false state¬ 
ment. 

6. Subtract fifty from a peculiarity of speech, and leave 
to drag. 

7. Subtract one hundred from a vehicle, and leave dex¬ 
terity. MARY FRANCIS S. 

HISTORICAL ACROSTIC. 

Transpose the words printed in italics, and their ini¬ 
tials will then spell a famous event in history. 

Years ago in a land where confusion was rife^ 

And calamity dire threatened every man’s life. 

Vile demagogues ruled, and they lore off the crown 
From the brow of their king, and his rights would 
not own; 

Sought his race to destroy, and blot out for all time. 
And the earth stood aghast at the horrible crime. 
Though they called themselves “brethren,” no life 
they held dear. 

But the end of this wild reign of terror drew fuar. 
The nations arose, this fair country to save^ 

And the monsters are now where no laws they can 
brave. 

Then the law could in quiet deal justice again, 

And none,- for redress, need to sue now in vain. 
The great wounded state rises as from the dead. 
No longer lies bleeding, she lifts her fair head. 

And from her loav station to empire doth rise. 

To hold her own place ’neath her oright, sunny skies. 

F. A. 


DIAMONDS. 


When the six objects in the above illustration have 
been rightly guessed, and the names (which are of un¬ 
equal length) written one below the other, the final let¬ 
ters will spell the name of a famous American painter. 


I. I. In stead. 2. Rested. 
Chinese shrub. 5. In stead. 

II. I. In stead. 2. An assent. 
4. Help. 5. In stead. 


3. Narratives. 4. A 

3. Moderately warm. 
HELEN MURPHY. 


OBLIQUE RECTANGLE. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 


All of the words described contain the same number 
of letters. When rightly guessed and placed one below 
another, the initials will name a fruit; when transposed 
they will name another fruit. The finals will spell a 
word meaning runs with a long stride; when transposed 
thev will spell an incline, and a second transposition will 
make long, slender sticks. 

Cross-words: i. Defensive covering. 2. A rever¬ 
beration. 3. Something we make light of. 4. A musical 
instrument. 5. Snares. “puzzled puzzler.” 


RHOMBOID. 

Reading across: i. A point of the compass. 2. 
Rustic. 3. Purport. 4. Flexible wood worked into 
the top of hedge stakes to bind them together. 5. A 
kind of chair. 

Downward : i. A letter from England. 2. A con¬ 
junction. 3. A groove. 4. A woody plant. 5. Parts 
of the body. 6. A metallic vein. 7. A color. 8. A 
prefix. 9. A letter from England. j. H. C., JR. 

SUBTRACTIONS. 

Example : Take fifty from a girdle, and leave a wa¬ 
ger. Answer, be-l-t, bet. The subtracted letter is not 
always in the middle of a word. 

I. Subtract five hundred from to pull, and leave un¬ 
cooked. 


I. In lasso. 2. Fortune. 3. A famous flower. 4- 
A royal family. 5. Planted. 6. A substance which ex¬ 
udes from certain trees. 7 * ^ feminine name. 8. Bare. 
9. A wading bird. 10. A certain number, ii. A bev¬ 
erage. 12. A country of Africa. 13. Because. 14. 
Bitter. 15. A diseased condition of grain. 16. A pu¬ 
gilist. 17. One of the United States. 18. A quadru¬ 
ped. 19. In lasso. G. B. DYER. 
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